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Prout and his works in a volume of Surtees and a new briar-wood pipe. Crusoe, at sight of the footprint, did not act more swiftly than Stalky. He removed the pipes, swept up all loose match-ends, and departed to warn Beetle and M'Turk.
But it was characteristic of the boy that he did not approach his allies till he had met and conferred with little Hartopp, President of the Natural History Society, an institution which Stalky held in contempt. Hartopp was more than surprised when the boy meekly, as he knew how, begged to propose himself, Beetle, and M'Turk as candidates; confessed to a long-smothered interest in first-flowerings, early butterflies, and new arrivals, and volunteered, if Mr. Hartopp saw fit, to enter on the new life at once. Being a master, Hartopp was suspicious ; but he was also an enthusiast, and his gentle little soul had been galled by chance-heard remarks from the three, and specially Beetle, So he was gracious to that repentant sinner, and entered the three names in his book.
Then, and not till then, did Stalky seek Beetle and M'Turk in their house form-room. They were stowing away books for a quiet afternoon in the furze, which they called the * wuzzy.'
< All up,' said Stalky serenely. * I spotted Heffy's fairy feet round our hut after dinner, 'Blessing they're so big.'
c Con-found ! Did you hide our pipes ? * said Beetle.            <?
' Oh no. JJLeft 'em in the middle of the hut, of course. "What a blind ass you are, Beetle ! D'you think nobody thinks but yourself? Well,